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Or the Adven

By James H. Smith

tares of a Week

. TIM AND TINY

BYNOPSIS.
From 18 the walf, Tim Baker,
wan lll-:n,:l.arll. :lll!‘ .l..h farm of Alper Dar-

me
finger In Chestsr Valley, Pn. Oue May mo

of his chum, Hert
o fen iy “‘*:o Philsdeipbis.  That

off after the run-

nar e hmﬁ.‘rm and followed

away., Bert saw his page
bim o the wity. "
I Phllsdelplda Tim rescued a Hitle gir
named Tiny from belng ron over, and lefd her
far the night with a Cermesn woman. In tle
whon Le went after Ml!r. had
Wim. e valn 4

4 R ‘rru‘rnl o the chief of pollee,
4, Before noon
Ao, ¢ kidpap-

b

. replind

”s'“fﬁ’

to n wia wnd,
wm, id

sovealinaly,

“Oh, it me out of hore, Burt, and Il never
forpit yom!"

“You're a brave fellow to embark in erime,”
wid lhart, scornfplly, Then he added, ma.
liciounly, "It would werve iluu right if I nwne
toomed you on the Spanish copst (fty miles
from water.”
o UNo—no ~don't!" implored Abuer, wildly.
“Hurt, what have I over done to you?” Then,
with mulden apprehension, he sald, *“You've
been lmtenin', have you?"'

“We heard every word you maid,” replied
Hurt, eoally

",‘.'f""” asked Abner, pervowly. “Who in
we?

“Friends of youm." bughed Burt, “Come
up on deck, and I'll intraduce you."

Abner foallowed Nurt up the siairs, amd
when be saw Tim he had another nhock.

“You here!™ ho guoped, “"Why, Tim, | had
?_n mr:hdm of seein’ you here—Oh, Tim,
m so -

“No lm!t:lr Enterlruplki Tim, whaking him
y,

;I‘Iﬂ:;dilpm am tired of your hy-

‘.B"wdf ned

r“y mudnight™
wh:nﬂ\e_y renfi\c the M\nl‘f’

sealedd, he shook wo that he rocked the boat

Tim went down next and Whitton last, Be
fore he left the schooner he made n little
siwech to the erew, and congratulated them
on their good sense in not interfering.

(inspare nned. iy
“We're glnd to et rid of him.™ he  said,
frankly. ~“But what am 1 lo do with the

wehoomer *

“Remain at anchor,” repbed Whitton, “and
I'l have the Spanish conwul send youo In-
stroctions.”

Whitton and Burt did the rowing, as be
fore, amid, an the load was heavier and they
were pulling sgminst the tide, it was nearly
nodnight beforw they reached the wharl at
Chestnnt sireet.

During the voyage Vinecento lay quiet; with
the exzeeplion of an ocemsional growl, and
Abuner, after being severely mnuhbed several
times, relapmed into a groanmg state,

" Now, m‘ man,” said Whitton, brskly, as
bt hawled Vincento up on the wharf with
Burt's assistance, “I'll take these¢ ropes off
your legs #0 that you ean walk.”

=
2 Al
“Iil I .‘TI"I o

Mim made a step forward, when Whitton
restruined lim,

"ld-f him 11"," the delective maid, in a whis-
par. It will do him no larm, and may do
you _»ud. You go to your hotel amd o bed,
and I'll see you in the morning."

Chapter Twenty-Three
AUNER IS CALLED TO ACCOUNT
LTHOUGH they went 1o bed late, the

boya were un emly and hnd their
hroakfast before Nr. Whilton ar
rived

"Well,” saul he, cheerily, “low do
vou feel alter your adventure

1 feel protty well” roplied T,

"That's quite remarkable,” pot  in  Burt
“Now, all T did was to pull & pair of vars
for about fourteen miles, and vt | feel wore
from head to foot.  Comsitderimg how you did
the hoavy wtanding aroumd, | should think
vou'd be about 'Iu\TI dead ;"

Tiun  langhed good naturedly

“Hefore | go out again lo board a vees]
'l learn to row,” he said, with a laogh,
Then, turning o ihe delective; “1 dign't
slewp very well last night, thinking of Mr,
Darringer, 1 am worry he was pul in o cell,”

I am not," mid Hort, bluntly,

“Nor 1" addsd Whitton, "]‘l will not do
him any batrm, and, as 1 told yon last night,
may Jdo you good.”

don't see how,” sad Tim

“Don't you? lat me explain, The Span-
iand and Darringer are to have a hearng 1o
day. Now there is oo trouble in bavin
Vineento bownd over for trinl but | must te
vou there in not moch of a case against
barringer.”

"How ean that be?" gaked Tim in surptise
“T am mare that Abner“was the sne who pro-
posed the wvillainy.”

“No doubt; but the muschief of it is that
there was no villainy commitled, You were
ot kidnapped and Abmer was. Il you had
only Jet voursell be shoved out of that e
door the ease might have been different, But
vou didn't and that complicales mattem.”

“Perhaps you might let Abmer go and give
hun another chance at Tim" sugyeseted Hort,

gruvely,
“Nopmnse!” said Tim, sharply.
“Very well,” rejoined Burt, with a
“Then Filppose Wi kidnap Abuver amd
“Poah!"
“Very well agnin. I'm dumb ax an oyster.™
“Lat ox be seriopa,’” said the detective,
“We have no hold on Darringer, or v
little, but we st rerogmber that he doesn't
know that. At present he i oader the jn-
pression that he is going to be hanged, or im-
prisoned for life at the very least. Now,
while he is in that frame of mind, 1 think
we might get that secret out of him "
“Don't we know it?' asked Huort,
“Do we? querted Whitten, with a smile
“Ft strikes me wo know very little, Who in
}hr Jman who i searching for our [riemd
wre
“Aboer dossn't know.”
“Abner mid so, but I'm
doesu’t slwayn tell the truth, [ saepect that
he haa the adidres of the nown, and
something more than the postaffice a
“But he mid—" )
*] know he did, bu* that makes no Jdiffer.
viwe, He was shrewd enough to know that

’)‘I'II'.

afmid  Abner

hiv story was eufficiently plassible not to ex
cite the Spaniard’s suspicion; but T've seen
too many rogues to be I am mtis

fied that

I am right, and the only guestion
s, ean 1 hi

im that it s to kis inter
wecret ¥

soin
idently  Albner

about five minules to
ture down the ladde

e
syl g i

“1 have un idea" said . “"How
=) would it do to buy his secret? y father, 1
R & — == ok o ot Al said Whitton, inter
Abner losked around for aymoatiy, Set Yo moedn't bother yourwel” mid Vi rupting him, uneoremoniounly. “Abner's ‘vice
ot m ﬂ"ﬂu “ﬂf- wonlt walk a llvlp - avllhn. i you T money,
LWM*WM" ill immediately eonceive that his secret s
E " " "What's the we of making & Tool of your imenstly valuable,  That will mever do, 1
you rascall™ he cried. making 8 selfi? asked Whitten, mildly. “You know think I can manage it, if you are willing to
d “You're ketched, air you! you .l's sscape,’” lr&.lﬂ:- T
; o waid Whitkton, i “hat o ie0d to try.” retorted Vineento. iy that cane,” sud Burt, with &l the
- ? .‘.'I‘Iu'a.”i-?“M“ﬂ"l‘“—wwudl;dn,“lmlhdnwﬂwmﬂ-
been robbed!” declarsd Abmer,  Whitten Inughed. Whitton laughed.
Kot y dol- "Well, there's some wense in that. TN ell “Then ﬂ-uitl_-%tauorlunlm To
i F-an' te the & wagon," begin with, 1 will have Vi
went (o the alitm. called s this morning.
. ' and s ten mi s patrol g ean you do that? asked Burt,
o & short i R comvereation, and” then | ABSET 18 ag deep in the wud ax Vincesta o
e ooty Party bundled in. and in o brief "o Wi ot be charmed with kidnap-
Tiln, recogniand :&' Btation, S <4 gnk; answered the detective. “'Fortunate
e by wen s bl “Twrmall 1 100" Sarom, (b Josviard s may

of
him of which
o, bigh do ety il i That b dlore
o ; D'dm@:" st o tall man 6 uniform, M m‘mh"r o {;ﬁn&‘hﬁufm"“d
apewer. ke looked up and nodded an Whitton en into a povate romm, amd there we will
" & him. I deal
s B _i-h!“gmm I o Sl e
b * . trouble ™’ Wikidton, “:"l dou't. think Abner knows wmuch aboub
“Nothing o rpeak of law," said Tim, smiliog.
“Search them, Jopes.” "It Abnper waw & magisirale’s eourt,”
J %) ndfeuu,' stepped (orward and :,hj.f lhm et ':3'“ ; ::.Ii?”r*m.'t
MFII. I—diﬂ ;' ent u::y" Vincenta snd Abner, ) it [rom & grand} jury Yo (1
: i ?n:d 1R R Sty B T T RN TR T L
Whitton. “ﬂhbrm ﬂlﬂulbiu, b S arditk-knife the yo, betray it [}w Ilmw':: umlucky aposch. And
repa Tk " t ' . sppose L
O o ins,”” ﬂw% ":"m“‘{f; in :\E'r.:: lt‘l:}; t;u;::l:ed the Central ";;ms:l-.
A : " man Whitt it themn | te-room, pla
hﬂ-—‘ 5 Hekt & ol bl robibed III\‘I‘:.'I‘MM with r.ﬂ o .:I'M;nl" r-:' 2‘:.1!-{

waa next ondersd down, and it teek
persunde him Lo ven-

o plaehed, Rt e

wite mehed,

e plached, e sul” o

Lell you &
Tim, save me

y'-'hu and ahoved him o

in
o e
you t
‘m. plens, mll!’et o Tl
policoman was used to this moyt ol
long like an inexorable

Al ," maid the official, cutting Mim while he went around to  the magesite’s
4 S rt.
:!:: o vou cnn tell your wtory T"‘ 'g“'ﬁ mr; wan i full bour before he returned, and
.li.. \“1"..1. hn: h:.’_ r“l' l"l;’ﬂl'lﬂ ed :‘.l:fm;:‘{:h“ time the boyw talked of Tin's
H ey 3 " nother policeiffun laid & hy d TR " .
Bty .'l{l':e m..:lsl:dd-r on Abner md.l-mh:&nfnu:::r:hi w'?"ﬂ:d i.\ LI-I- :;;:-dw;;ﬁl.[:rl I‘:-:lll!'rhr' do you
ably, they went to k ill, and  *Y, in’ in’ gk : “f wee nothing elw for me to do” replied
o Vincentes in " wlm‘ i b e, 't:.l.h-l. J ig Bt 1ne in jail?" by ",h' Tim, “:L‘ll.m:nﬂ do very well until | leary city

wayn, and then T will look. for womelhing
better. | don't st all capect o find out any-
thing sbout my father wnd mother except
their names, and 1 doo’t found any hopes on
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